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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that scarcely felt or seen.—Lapy MowntaGue. 


‘* Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones.) of Political History. 


They supply information as to the person and habits, 


often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”’—Crokrr’s New Wuic Guipe. 
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OUT OF THE FRYING-PAN INTO THE FIRE. 
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Tie position of kings on the Continent is beginuing to be 
rather equivocal, and especially of those kings who have as it 
were dropped in upon foreign countries to doa bit of monarchy. 
A year or two ago in the theatre of politics, the various mi- 
nisters or managers were making alterations in their respective 
companies, and those situations that fell peculiarly vacant at 
the time happened to be those of sovereigns. Any gentlemen 
with half an ounce of royal blood in his veins, and half a 
column of liberal humbug in his mouth, was excessively wel- 
come to walk up, and take his seat upon the throne in any of 
those countries which wanted such a persop for a short time, 
just to fill up the supernumerary post, until further arrange- 
ments could be made, more in consonance with the spirit of 
improvement that has been abroad now for some considerable 
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period. Among these candidates for crowns was Leopold, who 
tinding a good deal of spare time on his hands, and having a 
wish to improve on his income derived from England for hay- 
ing condescended to marry a princess, caused it to be known 
throughout Europe, that he was ready to accept a throne 
whenever any one should be offered to him. He seemed to 
imagine he had merely to walk into his palace, and draw 
his salary, occasionally making himself up as a figure in 
a pageant to receive those vulgar yelps of Vive le Roi, &c., 
which go by the name of loyalty. He has, however, made a 
most unfortunate speculation of the whole affair, and but foi 
his property acquired by marriage, we might expect to have 
him back very shortly in the same state as he formerly was ix 
England, when he occupied the very high position of a second 
floor lodger in an oil and Italian warehouse at the corner of 
Oxford-street. Our caricature is happily illustrative of the 
fate of the amateur monarch, aud the bungling interference ot 
William and Louis Philippe in behalf of their protege Leopold. 
The latter, who was in the frying pan of England, where he 
was being perpetually roasted on account of his utter inutilits 
and enormous income, has been thrown by William carelessly ints 
Belgium, where his royal patrons hoped he would be at least 
free from the importunities of the English, who were daily 
flaring up against him for extracting so much from the public 
pocket, without being productive of the smallest beuefit. I: 
sending him to Belgium from England, he has, however, been 
merely thrown from the frying pan into the fire. Louis 
Philippe has been blowing the bellows most lustily upon the 


flames, and between the two patronising Kings, poor Leopold 
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finds himself in a situation at once distressing and desperate. 
His 


pan into the fire, likewise proves the axiom of between two 


case, besides illustrating the old saying of out of the frying 


stools one often falls to the ground, which will doubtless be 


the destination between Belginm and England. 


INTERPRETER. 


Exquisite Bliss. 
A paragraph under the head “ Advertisement 
the papers of Tuesday following effect: 
ADVERTISEMENT. Weare happy to learn that, under the gracious 
patronage of her Majesty the Queen, forthe purpose of restoring the 
statue of Queen Eleanor at Waltham Cross, ber Royal Highness the 
Duchess of Gloucester has been pleased Lo give five gaineas to the Ladies’ 
Subscription for that purpose. 
This fact is, 
dealers in that which is pleasant. 
that the Duchess of Gloucester has 
an old figure of Queen ke leanor, 


,’ appeared in 
to the 


a delicious morsel for the 
How exquisite is the idea 
‘ forked out” five guineas 
to patel at Waltham Cross, 
a place no one ever thinks of visiting once within halfa century. 
liow “happy” the editor of the Morning Post must be to 
learn that the old statue is to be placed in statu quo, and it is 
really extaey for the public to feel aware that a thing is about 
to be restored which was not even remembered to be in exis- 
tence, and the world has the refined pleasure of feeling that it 
a restored statue at Waltham Cross, which no one 
ever dreamt about. ‘There are some persons who have been so 
“happy” to learn the fact, that they bave done themselves the 


extra pleasure of or so to put it into the newspapers, 


interesting indeed. 


! 
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possesses 


paying 5é. 


Wrore pleasant News. 

The pleasure of the past week ought to have been un- 
bounded, if we are to judge from the speeches in Parliament, 
which have been of a vastly congratulatory character. The 
high theme for comfortable congratulation which was offered 
in the house on Monday last, was the fact of the public having 
got two pictures, for Mr. S. Rice moved a grant of 
11,5002., which was agreed to by a large majority. The fol- 
lowing extract from the honourable member’s speech, will ex- 
plain to our readers the grand achievement England has per- 
formed, in paying 11,500/. for a pair of Correggios. 


Mr. Sprine Rice said the second vote which be should have the 
honour to propose would be that which stood second on the list. It was 
a vote for two pictures purchased for the use of the National Gallery. 
He (Mr. Spring Rice) never recollected a case in which a stronger feel- 
ing had been exhibited by the gentlemen of that house ofall parties and 
opiniops—the most economical as well as those who entertained opposite 
views. The house had recommended to the government that it was the 
opinion of the house that a national gallery “should be established, and 
they at once adopted the resolution of purchasing two of the finest pic- 
tures that had ever beep seen in Europe—two Correggios. He would 
state one single fact, to satisfy the house that they had been purchased 
op reasonable terms. They bad obtained distinet evide nee, from the 
gentlemen who bad been appointe ‘d trustees to the National Gallery, 
that privale individuals had in the way of trade ofiered 10,000 guincas 
each for them, many years ago, in Italy. They were afterwards brought 
over to Enyland, and were valued at 12,000 guineas, but he (Mr. R.) 
was happy to inform the house that they had been enabled to purchase 
them at 5U00/. less than at that time. (He ar.) tte had procured the cer- 
tificates of various individuals as to their value, but be thought it unne- 
cessary to refer to them, as it might give rise to a debate upon taste 
which would not be ve ry useful to the oe 
11,5501. be granted tor purchasing two pictures for the use of the Na- 
tional Gallery. 


whie ly 


We cannot but admire the enlightened policy of purchasing 
expensive pictures, while paupers are starving in every parish, 
and we doubt not that to a man just famished for want of 
relief, it will be a grand consolation that theuch he is starved 


his country possesses a pair of valuable Correggios. What 


He moved that a sum of 


patriotic bosom will not flare up with honest pride, to re- 
member that England has bought pictures which nobody else 
could be found to purchase : and who is there, however pressed 
by hunger, who would not gleefully sink down into the grave 
and find comfort in the consciousness of being one of the many 
millions whose country possesses in a place he will never visit 
(to wit, the National Gallery), two pictures he will never see 
(to wit, the two Corregios ) 
course ought to be considered before the gratification of actual 
want and starvation, with the ec/at of being one of a nation of 
connoisseurs, is of course preferable to plenty, with a National 
Gallery and no Correggios. 


THE FIGARO CORRESPONDENCE. 


We are frequently enlightened by communications from astute 
of the the 
course of the week are replete with the most intensely pleasant 


correspondents, and some letters we receive in 


. . ¥ . . . . . 
reminiscences, This interesting bundle of amusing manuscript 


multiplieth so greatly on our hands, that we open a valve for 


some of the pent-up faceti@ of our letter-box, and devote unto 


the promulgation thereof a column of this week’s Figaro. The 
two following letters are delightfully expository of one or 


two recondite points in things theatrical : 


T'o the Editor of Figaro. 


Sirn,—The other day I had occasion to eal] at Drury Lane 
Theatre for one halfpe nny, being the amount of a small bill 
for onions consumed by Mr. Bunn for his dinner in February, 
1827, which, as you know, was before he became acquainted 
with the rich Captain Polhill. IT was shewn into the treasury, 
where the annuitant was sitting in great pomp, and he thiew 
down a penny-piece, demanding change, when I presented hii 
my small account for payment. While in the room I observed 
an excellent ruse, which does infinite credit te the joint lessee, 
whose velvet breeches are still worn, I see, 


his gquondam footmarship to the rich captain. I perceived, 


Sir, that he had a large file of papers bearing the inseription of 


‘¢ Bills paid,” and [ likewise noticed another file with nothing 
on it, having the words * Bills unpaid,’ written above, by 
way of superscription. Can you tell me what this m for, 
knowing the man, IT am in a labyrinth of the most extreme 
mystery. Your’s obediently, 

JOHN JONES, 


A COSTERMONGER. 


ans ¢ 


In answer to this letter we can only say that we presume the 
who 
crams up his file of pazd bills with all the waste paper he cau 
get hold of, to give un idea to creditors in embryo, that bills 


whole affair to be a ruse on the part of our friend Bunn, 


are paid by the establishment. That is all the light we can 


throw upon the subject. 


To Figaro in London. 


_ 


Bow street. 


Dear Figaro,—Among my reminiscences is one of a Mr. 
John Mason, who played three or four years ago at Covent 
Garden, and who was as cold in his acting as a statue. The 
memory of the fact has oceasioned in my mind an epigran- 
matic flare-up, and I gleefully remit to you the result of my 
vivid fancy. With thanks to you for my present high position as 
the green-room Momus, I am, Your’s truly, 


W. FURNOUR 


Refinement and civilization of 


as a memento ot 
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EPIGRAM. 


His acting is as cold as stone, 
You might as well, I’m free to own, 
The stage a statue place on ; 
But that is natural—indeed, 
Since statuary, as we read, 
Is always join’d with Mason. 


Our protegé’s humour has inspired us with a desire to emu- 
late him in the same line; and the product of our emnlation is 
the fellowing epigram 

On Mr. Chas. Kean's resemblance to his Father. 


They say he has his father’s very smile, 

Look, voice e, and action,—which [ll not debate ; 
Hence, if the youth has vot his parent’s style, 

He’s very likely also got his gate (gatt ). 


GLOUCESTERIANA, Wo. 73. 


exclaimed the coronetted rival of Joe Miller, one 
evidently under the inspiration of a double 
‘ iggy ! why is an elevated 
clergyman like my play- -basket | ”__Higgins put down his ban- 
dalore, and “« fasait des grands yeux,” but after sundry 
attempts, “cave it up.’—* You !” said his Royal High- 
‘because it’s made o’ wicker.” (Mlade a vicar.) The 
petrified Colonel held up his hoop, and jumped through it, but 
“lighting on a soft place on his head, ran yelping to his nurse. 
The following is an extraordinary document: we do not 
know what to make of it, It reached us by the twopenny post, 
and the word ‘* paid” had been erased after having been 
written on the envelope. The meaning of this is manifest. 
The Duke of Gloucester must have sent the letter to the post 
by Higgins with the money to pay for it, but the teo-pence 
must have been illegally appropriated by the treacherous 
aid-de-camp. It forms a melane holy instance of the defeat of 
honesty by a love of lollipops and shews how Tom T'rot may in 
some minds be paramount to principle. These grave reflections 
are, however, not to the point, which is a communication from 
the facetious Gloucester. 


Higgy,” 
morning to his toady, 


> 


charge of El phick’s “ cream, 


foo! 


ness, 


Dear FiGaro,— 


The present juncture seems to call loudly for the inter- 
ference of all who understand the science of politics, and I 
have therefore taken up the skewer and dipped it into the 
blacking bottle in order to write you a few Freneh 
polities. It seems that all in France who may be 


e? F 
Hes 


] P| 
calle } toe 


contents of the country are malcontents, and that the fellow 
called Phillipe is in bad odour, for that he is only a Louwds 
and they do not like him to be passed oi! as a soreretgn. I 


find there have been insurrections at Ldéons, which have ended 
in slaughter, but how could it be otherwise, fer when people tiy 
aut at lions, they must expect to come of second best against 
suelh savage animals. It seems the troops sealed 
vith their blood, and T presume when Jlood forms the seal, the 
wae (whacks) must be truly horrible. T hear that the 
national guard is armed in masses, so that even the churches it 
seems are filled with armed soldiery. 

I shall not at present descant further a 
theme, but I trust to your exercise 
Which so eften has been the admiration of your devoted slave 

GLOUCESTER. 


their triumph 


also 


this very frightful 


of that promps wisdom 


We beg to inform the Duke that he is an ass, and beg to 
ipologise to our readers for the insertion of seo stale a faet in 
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BREVITIES. 





** Brevity is the soul of wit.’’—Shakspeare. 


Scan. Mag. 

It is expected in the legal circles that an action for libel will 
be brought against Mr. Bunn, by Horace Twiss, who considers 
himself scandalised by the performance of the Poor (Fentleman. 
We do not see how the case can be supported, seeing the in- 
applicability of the latter part of the title. 

Unfounded Rumour. 

A daily contemporary asserts that the Duke of Gloucester is 
shortly going to Brighton. This is a declaration we sately 
can venture to contradict, since for the Duke of Gloucester to 
be going to brighten is obviously impossible. 


& Candid Con. 

‘‘ Why am I like an estate in George Robins’s catalogue,” 
asked Peel of Lord Grey, whom he met accidentally in Down- 
ing-street. ‘ Because you are for sale, you hypocrite, ” replied 
the Premier, scornfully. ‘ You have hit it precisely,” rejoined 
Sir Robert, at the same time placing in the earl’s hand a 
prospectus of the terms on which he was ready to adopt Whig 
principles, 

Hard Hit. 

** One hears an immense deal about legal tenders,” said Lord 
Brougham to his man, ‘f bat, upon my soul, I never heard of 
any thing degad yet, that was not infernally hard iustead of 
tender? eh,” and the Chancellor took a flying leap over the 
head of the housemaid. 

A new Brevity. 

It is strange that one whose writings 
Martineaun’s are with the humbug of economy, should have so 
little to do with that which is reasonable. 


are so replete as Miss 


Union is strength. 


Government, though it opposed the separation of the two 
countries of England and Ireland, is becoming very anxious for 
a dissolution of the Unions. 


4 Colourable Pretext. 

The House of Commons has granted eleven thousand pounds 
to buy two pictures for the National G: allery. This prodigality 
in pictures must be habitual] to M. P.s, who generally pay very 
dearly for their canvass. 

A bad Neighbourhood, 

Lord Brougham said on ‘Tuesday, that the beer shops were 
only dangerous when established in lone places, such as the 
edges of Commons. We agree in this with the Lord Chance] 
lor, for every thing coming at all near the Commons must 
indeed be dangerous. 


THEATRICALS. 


The proceedings at the two great theatres have been charac- 
terised by a stern disregard of pabiic opinion, which while it 
augments the Jessee’s reputation for audacity, certainly dimin- 
ishes the amount of his available specie. Anster Fair having 
heen pronenneed a most indubitable failure, has been withdrawn, 
in obedience to the healthful whoops of disgust, which have 
hailed its nightly intrusion on the casual visitors to Drury Lane, 
within the last fortnight. Sardanapalas has, however, in some 
degree atoned for the otherwise paltry proceedings of the velvet 
breeched lessee, and Macready’s acting is of that splendid orde: 
which will make reparation for much of that imbeecility which 
is inflicted on those rash martyrs, who consent to accept an 
order now and then for one of the nrecions patent establish- 
Miss Tree’s most 


ments. acting was likewise of the acceous 
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plished kind inthe part of Myrrha,and indeed she fully answered 
the purpose of acting as suggested by Shakspeare, which is, 
‘to hold as ‘twere the Myrrha (Mirror) upto nature.” Her 
Mirror in fact showed immense reflection, and her Srame was 
certainly worthy of the character, Old mother Mardyn has 
very wisely thought proper to stay in Paris, but pete it be 
in consequence of our remarks we do not dita tos , lest we 
he suspected of vanity. It is true we ridiculed her, ah that 
after our remarks she is not forthcoming, but we do not think 
it necessary to observe that her absence is the consequence of 
our remarks, or that it saved the public the 
tolerance of aged imbecility. 

Our beloved Queen, the Adelaide, 
beauty is quite on a par with her sweetness of disposition, and 
whose inviting aspect is on a level with her amiability, has been 
flaring up at Covent Garden to the tune of three and sixpence, 
which she munificently paid for a half price peep at The 
Challenge \ast Wednesd: ay. Her most delicious Majesty was 
intensely pleased with the performance, and Gloucester, who 
was in one whirl of ecstacy thronghout the whole 
of the performance. An illiberal person might have called him 
‘drunk.’ but we, who know the innocent ealibre of his royal 
mind (¢) are quite aware that his whistling, his chirruping, and 
his oceasional shriek of “ Flare up catgut scrapers,” were 
only the ebullitions of a pl ayful faney, worked upon by the half 
pint of porter and glass of weak negus, allowed him every day, 
as one of the juvenile branches of the royal family. There is 
something so substantially delightful in Gloucester’s behaviour, 
that we never can help doing justice to the illustrious being, 
and on Wednesday, his other fascinations were much enhanced 
hy the encasement of shirt, of which we 
will attempt a cursory description. ‘The sleeves were of the 
richest calico, while the wrist-bands and collar were composed 
of solid Irish ; the front was composed of a substantial brown 
Holland, while a frill of the most decided dino strayed grace- 
fully down the bosom of the rigged out Gloucester. With 
respect to the other parts of his dress, we can only say that; the 
ensemble was delightful and delicate. A coat of the coarsest 
Saxony, enlivened by buttons of the brass, gave a 
fare-upishness to his outward man, which nothing can excel, 
and a pair of nankeens, terminating in the clearest high-lows, 
gave a simplicity to his as pect, at once cheap and beautiful. 
His pocket-handkerehief was richly emblasoned with a copy of 
the beggar’s petition, and his waistcoat displayed a happy union 
of silk and worsted. The Duke repeatedly swallowed a pepper- 
mint drop, in the course of the performance, and we counted 
two distinet hap’orth’s of Everton Toffey being carried into the 
royal box in the course of the evening. Once during the night 
a ery of ‘throw him over” was raised in the gallery, a facetious 
suggestion in which the Duke heartily joined. 

At Astley’s there has been nothing new, but a filthy exhibi- 
tion of vulgarity and ribaldry, but ¢hat is nothing new at the 
celebrated cat’s-meat establishment. We understand the stuff 
is so disgusting, that a sweep fainted into the arms of an ad- 
jaceut scavenger, and that in fact a yell of unsophisticated 
contempt was the guerdon of the author of the filth alluded to. 
When an Astley’s audience is shocked, it is time for the police 
ro interfere, for that indeceney which annoys the patrous of 
Ducrow must be at onee savage and dangerous. 

The Siamese Twins are drawing all Loudon to the Fitzroy, 
id the excellence of the acting in all the parts fully warrants 
the overwhelming influx of visitors to that most fortunate estab- 
lishment. Mitchell in O'G7is, an Irish valet, plays with that 
truth which gives a decided character toevery part he per- 
forms, and Oxberry as Simeon Slow, the fellow twin, gets 
drunk, with the most sentimental suavity. Hughes, as the vir- 


is we who have 


ever-blooming whose 


went with her, 


his carcase in a clean 


sheerest 
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tuoso, isin dress and manner, precisely the character he repre- 

sents, and indeed this gentleman, | in every thing he undertakes, 
contrives to render it prominent. Mrs. Y oung, who is a valn- 
able adjunct to the talented company, enacted Sally, an intri- 
guing maid, with considerable spirit and cleverness, while Mrs. 
Manders and Mr. Hoimes, as that indespensible brace the pair 
of lovers, were as sentimental and affectionate as the most tender 
of theatrical turtle doves. The interest in the hero is in some 
degree marred by his confession of mercenary views, but a 
dramatic lover, with an eye to the assets, is at least something 
new, even should it offend the delicate sensibilities of young 
ladies with immense charms but no income. Fascination is a 
delightful thing to agg? te and the blaze of beauty is very 
comfortable to bask in, but filthy lucre is a grand essential to 
keep it up. Cash is ‘be grand supporter of the fire of love, 
even as tallow is the substantial basis of the light that emanates 
from the kitchen ten, or the more ambitious mould candle. 
The Siamese Twins were received with laughter throughout, 
and with rapturous applause at the conclusion, 

Ducrow took vast credit for giving his house to Davidge fo 
a benefit, but g7fts in theatrical phraseology, are particularly 
equivocal. ‘* Kindly offering the use of a theatre,” is often 
nothing more than urbanely pocketing fifty pounds or so for 
the occupation of an empty building, and in the case of Ducrow 
and Davidge, we are informed that he of the cat’s-meat, made 
about fifty pounds by the latter’s benefit. When paragraphs 
are circulated attributing disinterestedness, &c., to a party who 
has made a large sum by a certain transaction, it is right the 
public should know the amount of liberality and estimate it 
accordingly. 

Bunn, not being able to see any earthly reason why people 
should come to his theatres to see the performances, is about to 
give away prizes in the shape of books, tickets, free admissions, 
and other worthless articles. We understand he has been 
round to all the butter shops to buy the books, and that he has 
already secured a formidable file of Terrific Registers, which 
will form the grand prizes on the occasion of the Jottery. How 
far people may be humbugged by this impudent scheme, we 
cannot pretend to say, but certain it is, that something must be 
done to enhance the attraction of the patents. 


ALL THE DEBATES OF THE WEEK FOR TWO-PENCE! 


On Saturday, April 19th, will be published No. 1, (to be continued weekly,) of 


THE PEOPLE’S PARLIAMENTARY REPORTER, 
Being a Weekly Record of the Debates in the British Parliament, printed on a sheet 
containing 48 columns of closely printed matter, and of the size of 
THE TIMES FOR TWO-PENCE!!! 


London: Published by J. Hamiet and Co., 12, Wellington Street, Strand 
NOW READY, PRICE ONE SHILLING, 
The Revolt of the Workhouse, 
By G. A. a’Beckett. Also just published, price one shilling 


THE SON OF THE SUN, 
or, The Fate of Pha’ton, 
By the author of the Revolt of the Workhouse. Also just published, price one shilling 
THE EKING INCOG., 


By the author of The Son of the Sun, &c. And also is now ready, price one shilling, 
the celebrated farce already played upwards of SIXTY SUCCESSIVE NIGHTS called 
THE WANDERING MINSTREL, 


BY HENRY MAYHEW. 

These pieces are all now performing at the various provincial Theatres, and are pnt 
lished by James Miller, 14, Henrietta Street, Covent Garden, agent to the Dramatic 
Authors’ Society. 

They are all comprised in Mille: 
had by order of any Bookseller 


’s Edition of the Modern Acting Drama, and may 


be 
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